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As oft the darkest stormy night
Begets a morning fair and bright,

As spring adorned with buds and flowers
Is but the fruit of winter’s powers,
So Peace that can be found no more
Will be re-born from this World-War.

As the most fragrant smelling rose

Upon the wounding thorn-bush grows,
As, ‘tis believed, the swan struggling
With death, its sweetest song doth sing,
So Peace is conquered at the price
Of tears and blood and sacrifice.
Mothers and lovers, steel your heart,
Permit your loved ones to depart

To join the Crusade ’yond the sea,
And save outraged democracy.

For such a cause to fight and fall,
Makes of your loved ones heroes all.
Not heroes only, martyrs, too,
They bleed for God, country, and you;
That never the oppressor’s might,

May triumph over sacred Right,
That this relentless war may cease,
And usher in the reign of Peace.

—J. Dean McFarland, ’18.

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

Alumni of Our Catholic Colleges
J. Dean McFartanp, 718
F, stand at the parting of the ways. The question is
clean-cut. Shall the hand of fate obliterate from our
fair land the influence of Catholic education, or shall
this influence live on and continue its noble work of

civilizing and christianizing the world?

Alumni of Catholic col-

leges, shareholders of the treasures of class antiquity, charished children of your Alma Mater, the answer lies deep within your breast.
You have the determining vote. What is your answer? Shall Alma
Mater live, or shall she die?

Your nursing mother, your college, has a right to rest on your
strong arm, and to share your gifts of fortune, and her right rests
not on charity but on justice. Your college has a right to expect your
deeds, if not your names chiseled in her history, for it is to Alma
Mater that you owe all that you possess. Was it not she who guided
you through the youthful period of life, who instructed you and well
prepared you for life’s battle? In the face of all this can you turn a
deaf ear to her appeals when she needs your help to prevent herself
from being stranded on the rocks of failure?
Alumni, no doubt you pleasantly recall the dawn of a beautiful
day in your life, perchance long past, yet ever cherished with fond
remembrance. That day was your Commencement Day. You well
remember the sweet words of farewell spoken by Alma Mater on that
day, when she poured her benediction upon you, and wished you

Godspeed, prosperity, success, all that can appeal to the warm imagination of youth. On that day you promised that very soon you
would light the lamp of benevolence in your warm heart, and never
allow it to be extinguished. Have you done so? Do you ask your-

selves occasionally, “have I done all that I ought, for religion, for
society and for my Alma Mater?”

The majority of Catholic colleges are supported not by the state,
the church, large endowments, or the tuition of its present studentbody, bit must depend upon the alumni for loyal support and hearty

co-operation.

Your college is as large as you are!

You can carry
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her influence to the confines of the world and spread her fame to the
furthermost parts of the globe, if only you resolve that no trial is too
hard to undergo for her betterment, and no temptation too strong to
overcome for her elevation. Let us take a parting glance at a few
of the reasons given by alumni of Catholic colleges, why Alma Mater

receives no support from them.
The time-worn grievance is:

fluence is not felt.”

“Alma Mater is too small; her in-

Think of it, alumni who have outgrown their

college, and yet none of them wear the halo of King or President
upon their brow. My friends, upon Commencement Day, when I
step forth to receive the coveted sheepskin, my cheeks will not flush
with shame because my Alma Mater is a small college. Rather they
will glow with pride and joy that she is small in number, but mighty
in influence. Yet twenty years from now, when I return to view the
scene of college days, I will flush with shame if I find that the alumni
have done nothing for their college, and instead of making it the big
college they idealize it to become, they cause it to be the small college of which they accuse it. A man never becomes so large that he

can outgrow her who gave him life, his own dear Alma Mater. Was
it not the “steel-king” who last year donated two million dollars to his

college of two hundred students in Pennsylvania?

He had not out-

grown his college, but this donation enabled Alma Mater to grow
with him.

A few others of our alumni may boastfully say: “Alma Mater
has done nothing for me, why should I assist her?’ Nothing! What
is education, character and a thorough Catholic training? Are these
the constituent elements of nothingness? Alumni of this sort, who
are the first to spread their grievances against every movement
whether religious, philanthropic, social or education, are likewise the
first to rest on the arms of Alma Mater when misfortune attends them,
or a favor is desired. These alumni have forgotten their Latin, thereby enabling them to translate their class motto, freely in their own
words, “All for self!” These are the students that college made

failures of, and not men. Their names appear in nothing educational
or uplifting.. True, they are still Catholics, for Mother-Church is
lenient with her children, in asserting that annual communion retains
them within the true fold. Nominally they are Catholics; truthfully

they are hypocrites.
Finally, there is the class of alumni, who spent the greater part

of their college career crying for more liberty and greater college
spirit. Needless to say, there are two kinds of college spirit. The
first consists of lawlessness, dissipation and rowdyism.

The second
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is something finer than this. It is that loyalty to a college which
makes a student guard its good name by being manly and courteous
in all times and in all places; it is that sense of responsibility which
aids a student in forming habits of temperance and grace; it is the
eagerness to make a grateful use of all the opportunities which enable
a student to cultivate his intellect and keep his own body fit, through
rigid mental training and physical exercise which know no season;
it is that vision of an ideal life beyond commencement which shows
a man that only through the rigid subordination of transient and
trivial pleasure can he hope to become the only great victory a col-

lege ever wins,—a trained, devoted, and inspired alumnus, working
for the welfare of mankind. This college spirit, these camouflage
knockers speak of, is scarcely the latter. What young men of this
class desire is not college spirit, but lust, licentiousness, fulfillment
of the greed of passion, and the satisfying of irrational desires. Because Alma Mater refuses these, and endeavors to inculcate the duties

of self-control and rational independence, she is checking their liberty
and depriving them of the last of the three rewards promised in the
constitution, pursuit of happiness! Young men who have passed
through college with these sentiments can hardly be expected to be

loyal alumni. These are the grievances alleged against Catholic educational establishments by the alumni.
Let us, then, view the condition not in Catholic colleges but in
Protestant colleges. A certain well known Methodist college in Ohio
last week successfully completed a campaign for eight hundred thou-

sand dollars. Think of it! A college that is able to raise nearly one
million dollars, within a comparatively short time, and despite the

fact that the Third Liberty Loan had been floated, the Y. M. C. A.
and K. of C. quotas oversubscribed, and living conditions far beyond
normal. Nor is this the only incident of this kind within recent date.
Five or six other colleges have raised from one hundred to five hundred thousand dollars within the state of Ohio within the last year.
And yet, we, a Catholic college in Northern or Central Ohio must
plead in vain whenever we try to raise a small sum of five thousand dollars. This is a ridiculous state of affairs, but must be over-

come.

Some may object that as Catholics they support their parish

church and parochial school.

True, at least we hope it is true, they

support these, but how many follow the example of the ancient Jews
who gave one-tenth to charity?
Catholic colleges must have money to build larger laboratories,

new dormitory buildings, new science halls, gymnasiums, and in a
word, to prepare herself for future growth.

Is there any work more
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noble than Catholic education? Look at this, your own dear Alma
Mater. ‘The faculty is composed of religious, educated, self-sacrificing members whose whole aim is to cherish within the soul the love
of the truth, and to train the intellect. Are not these men well prepared for such a mission. Having severed the ties of home and those
most dear, they secluded themselves for many years within the walls
of a cloister in order that they might be successful in the work which

would one day be entrusted to them. No worldly allurements or
family afflictions to greet them each day; their daily work is well
prepared. Their recreation is not spent in frivolities of social life,
but in sound education and in the mastery of new knowledge. Yet,
alumni, you will refuse to men who have done this for you, to lend a

helping hand.
You, who are already alumni, and we who hope some day to be
alumni, must become united. We must not allow that deep gulf be-

tween students and alumni to separate us any longer.

The alumni

must do more than annually unite for a banquet upon the day of

commencement. We want the alumni to feel this college is their
college and pay us frequent visits. We do not wish you to wait until
some beloved faculty member has passed into the Great Beyond to
pay us a visit. Come often and stay long; we are always glad to see
you and to hear from your lips the deeds and pranks of college life,
so fresh within your memory. Some will complain that they are interested in none of the movements of the college, and therefore time
can be spent more profitably in other ways.. But surely there is no
alumnus of St. Mary who is not interested in either dramatics, oratory, athletics, modern problems of engineering, religion, social up-

liftment, lyceum work or business administration. Heaven forbid
that any one, moreover a college alumnus, should be so indolent as
not to be interested in one of the aforesaid movements!

You, Dayton Alumni, and residents of the Gem City, well know
that St. Mary in the past seasons has had a basketball team second

to none in the state of Ohio, and yet at the biggest game of the past
season there were two alumni present. Think of it! The all important question is not, “Who were they?”, but “Where were you?” Had
there been a dance that evening, the weather conditions would not
have been unfavorable, yet you would use so flimsy an excuse to

evade Alma Mater.
Alumni, there is nothing slow at St. Mary; she leads in every

thing she undertakes. We are no longer a small college, unless you
wish to make it so, by crushing our attempts to enlarge, and by refusing us your co-operation. Many of our boys are “Over There,”
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ready to follow in the footsteps of Frank Goldcamp, the first St. Mary
alumnus to make the supreme sacrifice. Whilst these boys are facing
the glare of gun and canon, the necessity of a true Catholic education is all the more brought home to them. Therefore, let these boys
know that you, too, have learned that Catholic colleges must thrive,
that Alma Mater must have a wider field of existence, and are doing
your “best” to help in the establishment of a permanent endowment
for St. Mary. Let us do more than talk, let us act! At the Alumni
banquet this year, let us have not senseless talk but “sense-talk” in
the shape of dollars.
Now wasn’t it easy to raise that K. of C. fund for which you
were a solicitor? Certainly it was! Then how much easier would it
not be to raise a fund for St. Mary, known and respected by every

individual in the Gem City.

Let us no longer be idle dreamers; let

us be doers. With one voice let us cry, “Wake up Alumni!
Needs You.”

Sone Cruths
Better be brave than vaunted as so
For the bold have a conscience that’s clear ,
And the coward is usually haunted to so,
Has therefore much more to fear.
Better be honest than passing as such

For truth needs none to defend,
And cheating dont’ really amount to so much,
As you’re bound to be caught in the end.
Better be worthy than thought to be so,

But if thought to be so you'll get by
If passing as clever you ought to be so,
For what gain is there livinga lie.
Better a patriot than pretending to be

For if a gun or a bond you're not totin’,
Much that we’re proud of and call liberty,
May be placarded out as ‘“Verboten.”
—Chas. Kenning, ’05.

St. Mary
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J. Dean McFaruanp, 718
ROM the birth of Christ to the present day there has existed

a deadly hatred for the Church of God. When the Savior
of the World made the supreme sacrifice upon Calvary,
He set before all future generations a model, an ideal

to follow and imitate.

His death was the life of our religion,

and from the moment He bowed His head upon the cross, His voiceless tongue has spoken words of living fire through every heart. Oh!
it should thrill your souls, my friends, to realize that the same blood

which flowed through His veins likewise flows through yours,—
human blood the price of sacrifice.
A mere handful of illiterate, yet God-loving men, inspired by the

example of Christ upon earth, followed in His footsteps. Breathed
upon by the Holy Spirit, these chosen disciples departed into every
land in the world, in order that all might profit by their teachings.
But, alas, their greeting was not one of welcome, and persecution

faced them wherever they turned. Undaunted by persecution and
suffering, these same disciples merited for themselves the crown of
martyrdom, for their mission was not one of idleness, but a mission
of truth and justice.
The world became amazed when they heard of men, so filled with
zeal for their religion, that they welcomed death. ‘Thousands were
converted, and thousands died in order that millions might hear of
Christ. ‘Then we hear of a Nero, a Justinian and a Diocletian, who
filled the world with the blood of these just men. Yet all this slaughter was to no avail. The reason lay deeper. It was implanted in the
heart. The mighty onslaught of Huns, Goths and Turks, threaten-

ing to destroy the very roots of civilization and Christianity, passed
away, and the Church which Christ had established upon the rockbound pillars of His own precious blood, lived on.

From the seventh until the early sixteenth century, the so-called
“Dark Ages,” the Church progressed rapidly, notwithstanding occasional persecutions, and spread to the furthermost parts of the globe.

Civilization owes her greatest progress during these years to the intimate union of Church and State.

Scientists, inventors, philoso-
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phers, chemists and mathematicians, aided by the light of the Church,
gave to the world the basic principles of her present day civilization.
Just one thousand four hundred and eighty-three years after the birth
of Christ, a new light appeared in the world, which later threatened
to tear away from the people all that Catholicism held most dear.

This was the light reffected by Martin Luther.. Proud, haughty,
avaricious, and jealous, he tried to found a permanent religion upon
the maxims, “Faith without good works will save.” His-false, but
appealing theories, spread rapidly, and soon the world was in arms,

trying to supplant the God of materialism in the hearts of the people.
And, now my friends, the Church through all these trials rose triumphant because her children were not afraid to suffer and die for
the principles with which they had been guided.
Today, however, a new era faces us. It is no longer the outward
persecution of fire and sword, where the fighting is done by the mob.
The price asked of us is not our life, though God forbid, that a true
Catholic lives, who would not gladly die for his religion. Vile smelling persecution greets us on every side, and we sit idly by, afraid to

stand up for our rights. The wave of prohibition is passing over the
land, threatening to destroy man’s liberty, his sacred heritage, and

to destroy Catholicism*.

How can any true Catholic sit idly, while

vile smelling literature is being distributed about, wholly and solely
to destroy the force of our religion.

You well know. that our religion is based upon nothing human,
but upon everything divine and supernatural. We do not attend
church to hear the minister speak, nor to form social friends, but to
attend the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, the great memorial of Christ’s

death. Will we blindly look on, when innumerable forces are trying
to destroy the Mass by prohibiting the use of Wine? This is no idle
dream, fancied conclusion nor idea of an individual, but the actual
thing that happened, and is continuing to happen in our western

states. Some of you may plead ignorance. As ignorance is no excuse
of the positive law, neither is it an excuse in the divine law. It is
the first and foremost duty of every Catholic citizen to be well

grounded in his religion and to take an active interest in all the political, social and business activities of his community, showing by his
diligent work and scholarly example the efficacy of Christ’s teaching.

Not content with voting the state dry, our northern neighbor,
through the oratorical ability of her hypocrites, is trying to enact a
law by which all students from the age of six to fourteen must attend
*Read editorial on National Prohibition Amendment in this number of

The Exponent.
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the public schools. Think of it, a state so enlightened that it no
longer needs a God! Thank God that Columbus sank to his knees
upon the shores of America in thanksgiving to God above. Yes,
thank God this is the land of the free and the home of the brave, but

don’t whisper it; shout it to the furthermost parts of the globe, and
let Michigan legistators and senators feel the sentiment of every loyal
Catholic in America.
Since the pioneer days of America we have gladly paid our taxes

to support public schools, and still supported our parochial schools,
unaided. Michigan must have money to pay teachers since it is craving such a law. The rest of the country is crying for teachers in the

schools, claiming that the offices have offered more lucrative positions to girls since the inauguration of the war. Yet here is a state,
our very neighbor, having so many idle teachers that it wishes to add
fifty-thousand students to the enrollment.

Perchance it might be well to question ourselves and see whether
Catholic education has failed. ‘To be sure, the first proof should be
drawn from statistics, for they cannot be gainsaid. In the present

war 40 per cent of all the soldiers and sailors in the American army
and navy are Catholic. The call of President Wilson found them
ready. In the face of this can you say they have been filled with sentiments so base that they will not fight for liberty, for justice and for
humanity? Look into the business or professional activities of any
of our large cities. Are not the Catholics in the foreground? And
why? The reason is self-evident. They have not been trained merely
to be useful, as a dog or a horse is trained, but they have been educated to form character, to acquire habits of self-control, self-respect

and rational independence.

‘These are the elements that go to make

up character, and these are the sentiments sown in the hearts of

every parochial or Catholic High School attendant.

In spite of all

this will we allow a mere handful of bigots to snatch from us our
dearest heritage, the religion of Christ? Where can you find more

competent, devoted and faithful teachers as the Sisters and Brothers
employed in Catholic institutions? These religious did not hesitate
to sever the ties of home life, where a beautiful life in the world was
unfolding itself, in order to carry the true gospel to the bleeding
heart of some far distant traveler. ‘They have sacrificed all, in poverty, obedience, and chastity to prepare themselves and their charges
for life’s battle.

With no interests to allure them, save those of the

classroom, expecting no remuneration, except sufficient to scantily
clothe and feed them, are they not the ideal foundation upon which
to build a true, genuine, solid Christian education?
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For months we allowed the yellow cur, Tom Watson of Georgia
fame, to insult us through the pages of his Menace, without ever an
attempt to check his pastime. Yet how long did he insult the government before being cailed to witness and be hushed? Only once
did he insult cur government, and scarcely had his slanderous edition appeared from the press, when his magazine was suppressed and
he was dealt with severely. Why should we have stood for his lies

so long? Why did we not stretch forth our right hand to check him?
Were we afraid? Did we lack conviction of our sentiments? I hang
my head in shame, my friends, to hear the hollows echo back, “You
were afraid!”
Up to the present day this present conflict has been a war of
nations, not of religions, therefore I think it very advisable to keep
it a war of nations. Rumor has it at the present time that a bill is to
be enacted shortly to revoke all exemptions for ecclesiastical students.
What a shame that a nation should have to tolerate the individuals

who possess such ideas.

Will a nation of one hundred and twenty

million people have to depend upon the few ecclesiastical students to

fill her ranks? Has American patriotism fallen so low that enough
young men cannot be recruited without the ranks of the seminarians?
These men are making the sacrifice in order that your soul may not
want for spiritual food.. We are no materialistic age; we do not wish

to replace the God of love by the God of sensuality, or licentiousness.
Therefore, let us do all in our power to destroy this blind ambition
which threatens the very root of religion. ‘The various Protestant
sects may not raise no cry over their students because others can be
trained in a period of a few years. But the Catholics! Ten years of
earnest, painstaking industry, and spiritual exercises, will be hard to
fill from the ranks of the recruits. Therefore, we must resolve to put
forth the true side of the question-to our senators and congressmen,

and depend upon them to save America from the throes of a bigotry
aimed at the Church of God.
In Ireland the failure for Home Rule has been that everyone
wished to be a leader.

Not so with the Catholics of America, how-

ever, as too few of them wish to be leaders. There seems to be a long
standing practice among Catholics that the only leader in the parish
is the priest. This has been the great drawback to Catholicism. ‘The

individual can make his influence felt, where the priest can never
reach. Just as we have ideal cities in the United States during the
past few years, would it not be fine if we could have ideal parishes in
these cities, a parish where every member is a leader, or at least a

heeder?

‘fhe success of an army depends not upon an individual but
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upon the unity of the combined force. So our religion depends not
upon the cardinals and rulers of the Church, but upon the individual

work of every God-fearing man in America.

You may travel from

America to India, and from China to Greenland, yet there will be one

place which will always be home to you, the sanctuary of the Catholic church. ‘The words, “Dominus vobiscum,” falling from the lips of
an Armenian, carry to the hearts of the parishioners the same mean-

ing as they do when echoed forth from the lips of Benedict XV. Our
boys in the trenches have welcomed this unity and universality of

Catholicism, which is the only thing to remind them of home. Thus,
while it is within our power shall we allow the Holy Mass to be destroyed, Catholicism to be abolished from our schools, our seminaries
to be drained of their future priests, and finally the god of materialism

to take the place of the God of Justice?

No!

‘Then, remember, my

Catholic friends, it is a wonderful thing to live, to see, and to admire

the beautiful religion of Christ, but we must do more than this.

We

must so defend its principles that future generations may continue to
live, to see, and to admire these beauties of Catholicism.

My Carrier-Bour
A snow-white dove came fluttering near,
Quite near unto my heart,

And quaintly asked, the little dear!
If shelter I’d impart.
The journey had been rough and long,
Its wings were very tired,
It would delight me with a song,

Or aught that I desired.
I caught the dove unto my breast
And listened to its lay,

And thought myself supremely blest
To hear what it did say.
It sang of an endearing love,

Of joys that never end
—
Ah, that sweet little carrier-dove

Was a letter from my friend.

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

Oo

Be Ye Leaders
GO
ALVIN KErRsTING, 718

T no time in the history of the world has there been greater
need for men of character, intelligence and foresight than

its pages.

in our own times. History is being made in our day, and
the names of the leaders of today are recorded forever on
This should be an incentive to every aspiring young man.

He need not look to the record of the wars of the ancients for glowing accounts of heroism, for our daily paper has thrilling accounts of
friends and relatives distinguishing themselves forever for their country’s welfare. The record of their lives is a shining example and reminder for us all, that we, too, must act nobly our part, in this the
living present. There the honor lies for us, and when Duty says,
“Lo thou must!” the youth replies, “I can!”
The willingness to accept the responsibilities of leadership distinguishes the strong man from the weakling. It is an evidence of
character, self-reliance, and foresight. These qualities distinguish
the leader. He must be a man of sterling qualities. Because of the
integrity of his character, the purity of his ideals, the loftiness of his
purpose, his self-control, courage, and prudent direction, he com-

mands the respect of those who have chosen him for their leader.
One may bea leader in the political, social, industrial, educational or religious world. We may have as ideals, Roosevelt, Helen

Keller, Wright Brothers, Booker T. Washington, and many leaders
in the religious world, of whom dearest to all is Cardinal Gibbons.
There is need of many more leaders. Our country needs men of
character, intelligence, and statesmanship, to assist it and guide it in

these our days so fraught with perplexing problems.

,

Now, it is in the college men that the country expects to find its
leaders. This is as it should be. The young man in college has many

opportunities to develop his skill in leadership. Today, the Red Cross
committee invites him to promote its campaign; the War Savings
Committee gladly accept his assistance; and he is invited to sell the

Liberty Bonds and Thrift Stamps of our country. This is only the
training ground for active future leadership in great undertakings.
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There should be more Catholic college men distinguishing themselves as leaders in the National and State Legislature. The folly of
the Bone Dry law, and many laws detrimental to the welfare of religion, could then be exposed. The Church regards with pride such
men as Chief Justice Clark, several Catholic Senators and Catholic
Representatives. There should be many more.
Not only in the political world is there need of Catholic leader-

ship, but also in one’s own parish, Every pastor hopes to find in the
college young man one who will take the initiative in uniting the
bonds of religion between members of the congregation. In the sodality and social activities of the parish the college man should lead.

In the business world the Catholic college man can, by the nobilhis character, give an example of leadership which may be the
of
ity
admiration of all men.

By a fair and just wage he could lessen the

discontent among many laborers, which is the beginning of Socialism. ‘The example of profit-sharing systems, welfare work among
the employees, installing higher educational systems in conjunction
with vocational work of the employees, are characteristic of men who
are leaders.
Catholic college men should be leaders also in the social activities of their community.

One way to eliminate bad features of so-

called recreation, is to supplant them by better opportunities for innocent enjoyment. This has been done in some cities with great success.

There must be more Catholic young men to supplant the evil

with the good.

Recently, there was demonstrated to us the possi-

bility of greater social activities among college men, when two sodalists delighted their audience with an illustrated lecture portray-

ing life of the “Little Flower of Jesus.’

In many less religious ways

the Catholic college man could exert his influence. As an example of
this activity, it is known that Dayton has a leader in this line, and his

idea and leadership is being followed in other cities. He has united
all the parishes into one community for social activities. Every week
there is some entertainment given. Sometimes it is a euchre, but
frequently it is a dance. The committee from two or more parishes
co-operates with the president of the community, and each parish in
turn entertains at a certain date, with all the members of the various
parishes as invited guests. This has the desired result of making it

possible for young people to become acquainted with members of
the other parishes.

There are many societies to which the Catholic young man could

give his support. He should take a leading part in the St. Vincent de
Paul Society, and the work of the Knights of Columbus. These soci-
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eties are furthering the interests of Christ, and the welfare of human‘ity, and there is need of men and leaders to promote this laudable
work. The Knights’ of Columbus needs active men to carry on the
recreational and religious work inaugurated by it in the various cantonments. More men should be willing to sacrifice some of their
time, to devote it to the welfare of the boys in camp.
Catholic young men, of all others, should know that “whatever
you do for these My brethren, that same have you done for Me.”
The Master Himself was the greatest of all leaders of men. So noble was His character that men left all things to follow Him. It is
noteworthy that it was He who said to the widow’s son, “Young
man, I say to thee arise.” Were this the motto of many young men,

there would be fewer dead ones. ‘lo rise to leadership requires effort

and activity.

Too many men serenely fold their hands and wait, say-

ing, “what is mine will come to me.”

Such is not the disposition of

leaders. It is mostly because men have struggled and have risen
superior to many obstacles, that their capacity as leaders has been
n§anifested. Greatness is often measured by the degree of resistance one had to struggle against. No leader was ever a follower of
the line of least resistance.

In fact,

“The heights of great men reached and kept
Was not attained by sudden fight,
But they, while their companions slept,
Were toiling upward through the night.”

So it was with Lincoln, so it was with the living exponent of the
strenuous life, Roosevelt, so it was with the Wright brothers, Booker
T. Washington, Cardinal Gibbons, Helen Keller, and every leader in

the political, industrial, social, religious and educational world.

So

must it be with us if we wish to be “leaders and not be lead.”
For the welfare of our Religion, our College, our Country, State

and City, “Men, be ve Leaders!”

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

The Encouragement that Recognition Gives
|a

J. Dean McFartanp, 718
HIS age is often called a materialistic age.

money and the things that money can buy.

tions.

a
We worship

In this vain

pursuit for worldly goods we are forgetting our brother
who makes our happiness possible and realizes our ambiWords of encouragement, not flattery, but warm, true appre-

ciation of what is meritorious are too seldom the reward we give for
earnest, painstaking industry. As falsehood and truth are two antagonistic forces in the world, so also are encouragement and flattery.
The latter is the impersonation of vanity and pride, while the former
is a precept of God and as old as the world itself, yea the working
principle for all ages.

We encourage, not in order to stimulate vanity in the heart of
the doer, but that we may make happy the journey of one’s striving

to do right.

The headlines of daily papers blazon forth in each edi-

tion the name of some unfortunate victim who has taken his life.
And why? He no longer loved the world, because his friends were
gone. There was no one who would give him the words of recognition, no one to urge him on, no one to say “well done, well done,”
so he takes his life and then, perhaps, begins “to suffer ills he knows
naught of. Such likewise is the murderer’s fate. Does he relish the
sight of blood? No. He has lost his faith in humanity. Society has
refused him his merited place, and revenge is a soothing balm.
A prominent speaker on the lyceum platform today hasa lecture
entitled, “Chickens Come Home to Roost.” And so they do, or just

in proportion to effort used to increase the happiness of others, is
our own happiness increased. Perhaps some day when you are
steadily climbing the ladder of fame you will need some helping
hand to guide your steps, and whither can you look if you have not

given a helping hand, nor have spoken a kind word, nor have done
a gentle deed? From your earliest infancy you loved someone to
encourage you. You aimed to be the leader of your class at school.
You had the ambition to captain the boys of the neighborhood in

your athletic contests.

And why?

Because you would be the hero,

because you were able to do the things someone else was unable to
do. You aimed higher because mother encouraged you and pressed

upon your lips the seal of hope.

She idealized you as a star in the
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firmament, and did all in her power to make you great. Did the world
help her?

Ah! my friend, you know the answer.

You know the

blows that the world has given you. The world did not receive you
with the open arms of a mother, for the world had been polluted with
the coldness of six thousand years of civilization and barbarism.
That you should simply approve of the merit of another is
scarcely enough. You must speak of it. The gems of kindness are
of little value so long as they are kindled in the mind. You must
coin them into bright loving words in order to give happiness to the
hearer. Silent appreciation may be very well, but words of kindly
praise are better far. Appreciation stimulates in one the ambition to

earn still further commendation.

“If I have done so well, I may yet

do better.”
In this present age, when all are desirous of creeping to the top,

there is a predominant fault in the character of man; it is the spirit
of jealousy. Because you are unable to accomplish something, you
do not wish your neighbor to do so! Is that the spirit of Christianity? Is that the spirit which was enkindled in your heart when you
learned the fundamental principles of your religion? Picture in your
minds for your example, Christ. During His thirty-three years upon
the earth what was the example He taught? Was He fearful and
jealous lest the kings should have more power than He, lest His social standing or political ability should be inferior to those of His
neighbor. Alas, He troubled not with these things, yet He rose to
the highest standard. The greatest example of encouragement that
th pages of history will ever record will be the unselfish heroism and
self-denial of the sacred cloisters of sisterhoods and religious, from
the birth of Christianity to the dying breath of the last creature upon
this mortal earth. Forsaking home and tearing asunder the ties of
family interests, they encourage the children in the classroom in
their recreation and in their religion; they encourage the elders by

their beautiful example of pure virtuous lives, while the dying and
wounded on the battlefields andin the hospitals findin them a ray of
sunshine, a vision of hope for life or for death.
The timid and despondent are those whom we should help most.

The laborer may have accomplished something under very discouraging circumstances, which appear to him as dull and valueless, but
a few words of kindly commendation will brighten it and make it

seem to be of far greater worth.

The success of a doctor lies in his

personality. When he enters the sick room the patient is brightened,
for the radiance of his countenance shines forth. His words are
always full of encouragement and the patient is temporarily bettered.
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It is related of a drum sergeant in the army of Napoleon, that
once when the army was being defeated, he was asked by the famous
general to beat a retreat. He replied, “General, I never learned to
beat a retreat, but I can beat a good charge!” ‘The general gave the
boy permission to do so, and the men were so stimulated that they

won the victory, which only goes to show the “encouragement that
recognition gives.”
There are two great classes of men in the world, the men who
do things and the men who encourage those who do things. Which

is the more important?

Strange to say- they are both equally im-

portant, for the doer would he idle unless he knew the “spur of doing well was encouragement,” and without accomplishment there
would be no need of encouragement. Say what you care, think as
you will, you must admit that the whole world loves the man who
can pat you on the back and say, “fine! fine!” Who are the leaders

of the student body; Are they the individualizers? Nay, my friends.
They are the union of spirit and praising, of doing and recognizing.

And still there remains one fault which may creep forth from
praise.

It is pride.

Whatever you do, remain modest.

I remember

of having once read a story concerning a father and son, which contained the following thought: The father said to the son: “My boy,
never become proud over what you do.” The son remarked: “But
father, suppose it is something great!” To this the father said:
“Remember someone else might have done it, but since you have done
it, think it over again, and ask yourself, ‘is it as great as I first thought

it was?” A beautiful example of pride crushed to earth!
Recognition should he scattered as ireely as sunbeams, for recognition is a reward for well doing, a stimulus ever to strive to accomplish only the best, an encouragement to the pessimist and a comfort to the despondent. Encouragement is the surest method of in-

spiring happiness, and what is preferabie to happiness in human
hearts?)

And, my friends, as a final thought let me ask you,

“Why are you living upon this beautiful sunkissed land of freedom,
protected by the Stars and Stripes and the encouragement of ten-

million hearts?

Because Isabella recognized the dreams of our fos-

ter-father, Columbus, and this encouragement enabled him to span
the peaceful waters of the Atlantic and plant the true cross of free-

dom and Christianity upon the lands of a liberty-appreciating nation.
Such is the fruit of the “encouragement that recognition gives.”
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RELIGION,

ILAWRENCE WEBER, 718

HE majority of Americans today are not church-goers. Today, in the United States, there are more people who live
without any religion, than those who profess the faith of
God. ‘The fact is startling, but none the less true. This
assertion applies more generally to young people just blossoming
into manhood and womanhood, than it does to others. This class

is far larger than the class of older men and women who deny Christianity. Life is just beginning to dawn upon them with all the glorious possibilities ahead. A young man sees only success at the age
of twenty-one, and the dark cloud of failure is not yet over his horizon. In his mind, he is strong enough to combat and conquer the
world, without any aid or graces from above! What need has he for
supernatural help?
Of course, the young, people, themselves, are not entirely to
blame. ‘They have had no real experience in life, in the great majoritv of cases. They have never, as yet, had to face one real difficulty.
Their troubles have, as yet, only been trivial troubles, in comparison
with what is yet to come in after life. Their worldly welfare has been
fairly well developed, so far in life. “Why worry about something
so uncertain and speculative as a God and an after-life? Suppose
there is such a thing as an immortal soul in man; one can hardly believe that God could be cruel enough to condemn one’s soul to the
infernal regions? No; there is no such thing as a hell! If man lives

after death, it will be a happy life. If he passes away entirely at
death, why worry?” So argues the irreligious young man, if he takes
time to argue the.matter at all.

The cause of irreligion often lies in the home training of the
youth. His parents before him were in his class, and possessed no
religion. How then can they inculcate it in their son? If they see
the need of it in after-life, they can insist on his attending church
while he is still a boy, but once the youth is free from the parental
authority, their bad example, or rather, lack of example, will show
its work. The young man will immediately fall away from his practices. Coupled to the general coldness, or lukewarmness towards
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religion at home, the attitude of the education bestowed in the public schools is not in the least conducive to religious fervor. The many
divers sects in this country make it almost impossible that anything
of God be taught in the schools. The teacher can scarcely mention
the name of God, otherwise a hue and cry are raised that sone particular religion is being favored. The absence of religion in the curriculum of studies makes its value seem only secondary.
The last chance to give a young man some religion is in college. It is true that one who has not formed religious practices while
a boy finds it very difficult to overcome his natural antipathy for religion, but in the right school a young man, so brought up, will probably benefit a great deal. Owing to the large number of irreligious

people in the world, we often hear the objection that the study of
religion and its practice in college is a waste of time; the time could
be utilized to better advantage. Should religion be a part of college life? We answer emphatically that it should. take, for example, a comparison between a religious fellow, and one who seldom enters a church. The former is
honest and more earnest in his work; he has higher ideals and is
less easily lead astray. He considers his time in college as a prepara-_

tory to the world, where he will work, not only for the scientific betterment of mankind, but also for its moral improvement. Life does
not seem to him merely a game, where one gets all he can. He rather
believes that he should put in all he can, and not draw out. He is inspired by motives of religion and charity toward his fellow-man. The
irreligious youth, on the other hand, looks upon life in an entirely
different manner. He may not be dishonest, but the incentives and
temptations towards dishonesty are much greater, more difficult to
ward off. He has not the consolations of religion, and the little
aids which a prayer or a religious thought renders. Life, to him,
seems but a race in which he must win by hook or crook. If he has
not the real ability to succeed, he must succeed on “bluff!” Every
man for ‘himself, and the plague take the last! ‘These are the sentiments of the young man who has never known religion.

It seems sad that boys should be brought to manhood with these
sentiments. Even college-trained men have them. It is true that
many colleges, and especially all Catholic schools, make religion a
principal part of the day’s routine, but nevertheless, throughout the
United States there are hundreds of colleges and universities in which

religion is tabooed. In the great state universities no religion is
allowed because of the many faiths represented there. No attempt
is made to instill into the hearts of the students a love for God and
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a sense of duty towards God.

In many other of our large schools

religion is looked upon as a sign of being out of date.

They refuse

to employ professors who are so old-fashioned as to belong to a
church. Their masters are imbued with the spirit of the modern philosoph®, and deny that there is anything in the world superior to man.
In one breath, they reduce man to the level of the beast, and in the
next, they make him a god. Even many schools run by religious
sects have a reputation for instilling anything but religion into the
hearts of the students. As a result the young men who are graduated from our universities today are lacking in every religious prin-

ciple.

Their morality is based on natural law, which is about the

same as to say that anything is all right “if you don’t get caught it it!”
The world, however, is fortunate in having an institution whose

schools and colleges have always united the worldly education with
the spiritual, the profane with the religious.

The colleges controlled

by the Orders of the Catholic Church have always been religious
in character, that is, religion has always played an important part in
the daily life of the college. When a student leaves a Catholic institution, he is imbued with religious principles which will guide him
throughout his whole Jife. He is prepared to struggle for the right
because he knows what the right is and what it stands for. He has
had religion drilled mto him in such a way that it will remain in
him. He isa religious man! How much better the condition of such
a young man, than of one who has lost all traces of religion in an
attempt to gain education at a secular institution. The one has
gained the true education of life, while the other has made the pathway of life a long and dreary road.
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What Patriots Mean to America Today

Sikes ke
INCE the entrance of America into the war it has been the

judgment of every world-citizen, who is not blindfolded by
Prussian censorship, that the cause of the Central Powers is

doomed. Not even the untimely, disastrous collapse of Russia and the brilliant German drive into Italy have altered this judgment; still it is as universally and firmly believed that Prussian power

will weaken only in proportion as America’s strength is brought into
play. The end may come within a year, or only after five years;
America and Americans alone can decide that. Unless Uncle Sam

strikes an overwhelming blow which can result only from swift,
gigantic exertion and sacrifice, the Germans may cope with his slowly
increasing forces as they have so successfully and wonderfully kept
pace with John Bull’s slow, though determined and sure preparation.
The fate of the world, for the next five years, and as most thinkers
will have it, for centuries of the future, is in the hands of American

citizens.

‘They can prolong the world-agony by indifference, or they

can win the gratitude of every nation of the globe by unselfish patriotism.
Patriotism at this crisis will do so much. As the word is on every
lip, a brief explanation of its meaning and scope might be of service

today.

‘The words patriot and hero are to many persons synonyms.

A distinction might clear up hazy notions and direct not a few wellintentioned citizens along more useful lines of action. A hero, according to Noah Webster, is a man of distinguished valor, intrepidity
or enterprise in danger; a great, illustrious or extraordinary person.
A patriot, on the same authority, is a person who loves his country

and zealously supports and defends it in its interests. The hero is
the exception; he owes his prominence to exceptional circumstances
no less than to merit.

We cannot all be heroes, but every man has

in him the makings of a patriot: Valley Forge had one hero, but in
every half-frozen, underfed ragged Continental beat the staunch
heart of a patriot.
What America needs today are heroes, to be sure, but over and
above heroes she pleads for patriots. The interest of the individual
must give preference to the interests of the nation. Love, support
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and defense are asked from each man, in degrees proportioned to his

capacity and the country’s demands.
to cradle-babe, a task is set.

To all men, from steel-king

Of all crimes none is more selfish to-

day than lack of patriotism. Shirkers are-traitors in as significant a
manner as was our infamous Arnold. But patriotism is not an idle
word, a mere matter of sentiment. To fly Old Glory, to rise, head
uncovered, to the national anthem, or to be down “to see the boys
off,” are manifestations of patriotism, but of the rather weak species,
“convenient.” ‘These acts are not meaningless. Backed by dutiful
conduct they are deeply significant symbols, worthy of greatest rec- .
erence and careful preservation. The man, however, who makes of
them the sum total of his devotion to his country is deserving the

scorn poured out on the “whited sepulchres” of His day by the Savior.
How can citizens be patriotic? Who are the true patriots in the
United States today? Every man who conscientiously answers the
nation’s appeal to him is the true patriot. First, there is every man
in khaki, volunteer or selected service man, who has set himself to
sacrifice business, pleasure, family and life for his fellow-men. Next,
there is every man of draft age, ready to respond to the call, be he

on the reserve or deferred-classification list. Then there are the public officials, from the President and his Cabinet down through the
various departments to the constable of our humblest hamlet, who
dutifully work in the nation’s best interests. Not less than these are
every mechanic, tradesman and’ farmer, toiling, saving and smiling.

We cannot rank the sweethearts and mothers that bravely sacrifice
their loves. Would there were a Lincoln to speak to the heart of
each of them the consolation that he so nobly wrote to Mother Bixby
of Boston in 1864,.when he prayed that the Heavenly Father might
assuage her anguish at the sacrifice of her five boys on the altar of

duty.

The soldier, alone, knows what praise is due the nurses brav-

ing the hardships and dangers oi camp-life.

Then, there are the

women devoting their dearly won leisure moments to Red Cross
work: and to knitting and sewing for the winter campaign and hospital needs.

Just as noble is the patient housekeeper preaching and

practicing the “gospel of the clean plate.”

This catalogue were but

half complete without a mention of the devotion of those investing
in Liberty Bonds and Thrift Stamps, and of those obeying the trou-

blesome war regulations concerning fuel, food and traffic.

Every

boy and girl actively campaigning for funds, economizing, and praying for peace is a patriot in the fullest sense of the word.

With the country’s citizens listed to a man as patriots in this
sense, a prophet would not be needed to predict a speedy peace.

Yet
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what is the demand of America compared with what is wrung from
the sufferers of stricken Belgium, Poland, France and even hostile
Germany? Be it to the everlasting shame of Americans if the fort1-

tude of their fellow-men cannot rouse them to the required sense of
- responsibility and unselfishness.
:
When the victory has been won, this country will enter upon
an era of new life. The commonwealth will not endure the selfish,
destructive spirit of Socialism and the I. W. W. We will come from

the strife a people purified in politics and community-life and more
forbearing in religious matters.
America and the world.

In a word, patriots now will renew
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Wake up!

The Exponent is preparing no brief to defend the

Catholics!

position of the “wets”; but, on the other hand, it
is opposed to prohibition. Any intelligent Catholic should oppose prohibition! The following editorial, taken from,

the Sacramento (Cal.) Bee, of April 13, 1918, merits the attention of
our readers:
“There appears to be a purpose among some prohibitionists to
use their beliefs to spread religious hatred and to relight again the
fires ofA. P.-A.’ism.
.
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“One of the most vindictive proselyters in this respect is George
Waldron, a Methodist, whose office is at Room 727 in the Calvert
Building, Baltimore, and whose wife works with him.
, “This man has been delivering prohibition lectures in various
cities in the East; and to a journalist, Miss L. Martin, of 50 Union
Square, New York, he gave the following interview:

““We must have prohibition in order to end this Catholic Church
business. ‘They cannot exist without booze. ‘The streets of Baltimore are going to run with blood within a year, and it is going to be
over the question of this mass business.
““Why, they are having mass in the Y. M. C. A. huts. One of
our members wrote us from Texas that mass was said in the Y. M.

C. A. huts at Camp Funston, and we have continued complaints
from other sources.
“What is the matter with the Y. M. C. A.? I intend to find out,
and we are going to keep the wine from going to these huts, if we
cannot stop this Popish business in any other way. ‘The Catholic
Church cannot live without liquor. Their mass goes to the dogs
when the National Prohibition Amendment is written into the Con-

stitution.
““We have a powerful movement on foot and we don’t have to
wait for National Prohibition to stop this business. We will soon
be able to stop the shipment or possession of wine at the front, or in

or near the Army or Navy.
““We:are here to stay until we put an end to Popery and to the
Catholic schools, and when we get rid of this mass business, we have
finished our work.’ ”
What do you think of that? Do not reply that this George
Waldron is an exception to the rank and file of prohibitionists. He
is typical of the rabid prohibitionist.

The Catholic Church is unalterably opposed to prohibition. It
gives its hearty and enthusiastic endorsement to temperance societies and total abstinence societies, but condemns prohibition.

If an

exceptional so-called leader of Israel endorses prohibition, and even
takes to the platform to win followers, bear in mind that the Catholic Church does not favor his attitude, his methods, nor his position.

Promoters of prohibition want the Catholic vote. When they
get it, as they did in Michigan, they plan to abolish the parochial
schools. Scratch the rabid prohibitionist, and you will find a “Tartar,’—a bigot, “know-nothing,” an “A. P. A.,” a gullible “Menace
Reader.” Wake up! Catholics, wake up! Don’t be mollycoddles!

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

Military
Training
at S. M.C.
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The brilliant exhibition of military training on
Field Day brought many compliments to S. M. C.
Sergeant Campbell, S. M. C.’s instructor in military training, can well be proud of his successful

work of the year. The Dayton Evening Herald had this to say of
S. M. C. Cadet Battalion:
“That was a splendid compliment that Colonel W. J. White
paid those two hundred students who comprise the cadet battalion
at St. Mary College, when, following a review last Saturday, he said:
“That is as good as any West Point drill I ever have seen and bet-

ter than many in the regular army.”

‘That it was sincere and a de-

served compliment, as well, is equally certain. Colonel White isn’t
in the habit of saying pleasant things just to delight his auditors.
He is an army man and army men do not indulge in pretty compli-

ments.

Colonel White is a competent judge and the boys of St.

Mary battalion are to be congratulated on winning his enthusiastic
endorsement.”
Vacation Time

‘The looks of sadness which the college students
have been wearing for the past month, are now

changed to gladness.

‘The examinations are over, and Commence-

ment but a few days off.-

And then vacation!

Indeed, they have a

right to smile, for where in the English language can you find another word which recalls such pleasant memories, and forms such idle

dreams as the word vacation?

But vacation has a deeper meaning

than the dismissal from books and the loosening of ties that bind.
No longer will we be under the care of our instructors, but rather we
will be in the world, susceptible to its temptations. Therefore, we
have duties to perform.

The first and foremost duty that we, as students of a Catholic
college have, is never to lose sight of the fact that we are Catholics.
Here at college we live among those of our own faith, and seldom
do we have to defend its principles.

In the world our enemies attack

us from every side. We must be prepared to fight these villainous
attacks. Nor does our sole duty end at merely defending our faith,
we must live up to its principles. Temptations, clad in forms divinely beautiful, will flit before us, and we must rely upon grace and our

will-power to save us from the cletches of these sirens. This age is
a pleasure-loving one and its children are being reared in the very
atmosphere of this pleasure-craving. We, too, may have fallen a

victim to its wiles in summers gone by, but let us resolve this summer will be more profitably spent than those heretofore.

In these
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last few days at college why not make your vacation resolutions.
Remember the kind and generous advice of your teachers will not

daily do your directing.

You will not be forced to rise at a certain

time and subject yourself to plans arranged for you. No; these ties
will be thrown off when you leave the doors of Alma Mater. You
yourself must do your arranging and planning.
Never forget to think of God the first thing in the morning and
the last thing at night. Be proud to bear the title of a Catholic, and

let your outward life be a revelation of your inner self and practices.

Make your companions worthy ones, avoiding those who go about
spreading vice and practicing immorality. Lastly, remember that
your place on Sunday morning is the church and the Communion

Rail.

Following these practices, you will return in September wear-

ing the same smile that characterizes the graduates on June thir-

teenth.

The Flag
That Means
Most

Class colors and pennants are much in evidence
during this gala time of year, but this June we have
a class color, a new pennant. It is the Service Flag.

It represents and stands for the Arts and Engineers, for the Business and the Prep. Departments, for the Alumni,
.
and year for the Faculty, itself. It is the sweetest banner that ever
floated to a breeze. Scarcely a day passes, but what we add a new
star to mark some student’s feeling the spirit of patriotism. Already

the boys of 5. M. C. have gone “over the top,” and we have been

well assured that they went over with the same spirit that is in-

stilled into the heart of every student of St. Mary. To the memory
of Frank Goldcamp St. Mary will ever cling, for he was the first
son of Alma Mater to make the supreme sacrifice of his life for the
services of his country.
For three yong years we avoided the strife, but since William

the Hohenzollern persisted, we entered and are determined to give
his Prussianites all they care to taste of the bitter cup of defeat. You
may trample upon defenseless Belgium, cripple English commerce,
shell the Paris towers and massacre Italian troops, but’ when you

trifle with the sons of ’76 and ’61 across the sea, you will have a new
tale to tell! We are no military nation, no war-lovers, but we are
liberty-lovers, and as long as there remains one ounce of human blood
in American manhood, you, Kaiser Bill, must pay the penalty for
your atrocities! This new army of America is the most democratic

in the world.

The millionaire fights side by side with the pauper,

the college graduate with the poor of the slums.

With the spirit of
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liberty to lead us on, with the thought of dear ones at home, we will

fight and die for you, dear old U. 5. A.
On Commencement Day, this year, we will miss many familiar
faces, but we know they have not forgotten us, but have a greater
work to perform, a nobler duty to occupy them. Yea, even our very
graduating class, before it has stepped from the stage, has enrolled
members in the army of United States. No longer can we sit idly
by, thinking that our neighbor can bear the blunt of the attack, for

it is the duty of every able-bodied man in America to shoulder a gun,

and the sooner you enlist in this our glorious army, so much the
sooner will the forces of tyranny be crushed forever.

BOARD OF GOVERNORS

Meetings
Held
College.

Several meetings held in month of May outlined
the work for committees for the Alumni Banquet,
which will be held Thursday, June 13, at St. Mary
Remember the dates! *
COMMENCEMENT

June 13—2:00 p. m. St. Mary College Hall.
J. T. O’Connell, D. D., LL. D., Vicar-General
Rt. Rev. Mgr.
of Toledo, will deliver the Commencement Address.

ALUMNI BANQUET

June 13—8:00 p. m.

St. Mary College.

Largest attendance for the best banquet ever served!
‘The following letter, addressed to all the Alumni,
merits your attention. If you did not fill out the
blanks enclosed in the letter, do it now, and return the enclosures in envelope addressed to J. Clarence Hochwalt.

Personal Letter
to Alumni

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

ALUMNI ASS’N OF ST. MARY COLLEGE
Dayton, Ohio
Office of Board of Governors

Junie 3, 1918;
Dear Alumnus:

The 25th Annual Banquet of the Alumni Association of St. Mary
College will be held at St. Mary College, Thursday, June 13, at
8:00 p.m. The price per plate will be $2.50. The menu, a copy of
which we enclose, is exceptionally inviting for the inner man. “Lou”
Moosbrugger says it will be the best banquet ever served to the
Alumni.

The Entertainment Committee, composed of live wires, are planning novelties that will add to the success of the evening’s entertainment. The decorations will be distinctly military in character;
songs by W. A. Keyes and Joseph Murphy will liven up matters;
special features, with a personal touch to them, will create the merriment; and Sergeant J. Sicard, will entertain with his stories of the

war. Sergeant Sicard, a French member of the Society of Mary, is
at the present time instructor of American Officers in hand-grenade
throwing at Camp Wheeler. He spent 30 months in the trenches,
18 months at Verdun.

He is exceptionally entertaining with his

“flashes” from the front.
Ballots for the election of one-third of the membersnip or tne
Board of Governors are enclosed. The Nominating Committee, appointed by the Board to take full charge of the nominations and election are the following: J. Clarence Hochwait, ’06, chairman; Martin

Kuntz, ’12; and Bro. F. J. O’Reilly,S. M., 99.

Kindly give u» your enthusiastic co-operation through personal
attendance, and let every member of every class make himself re-

sponsible for 100 per cent attendance of his class on this, the 25th
anniversary of the founding of the Alumni Association.
Endeavor to be present at the Commencement Exercises, Thurs-

day, June 13, at 2:00 p. m.

Right Rev. Monsignor J. T. O’Connell,

D.D., of Toledo, will deliver the Commencement Address.

Male

June 13 a day that will recall hallowed memories. Spend the day at
S. M. C., and see for yourselves how St. Mary’s has grown in extent of laboratories and equipment since your good old college days.
Please fill out enclosed cards and ballots and mail all of them

in envelope addressed to J. Clarence Hochwalt.
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Assuring you, Fellow-Alumni, of our active interest in your regard, and in the welfare of the Alumni Association and of Alma
Mater, we are,
Very sincerely yours,

BOARD OF GOVERNORS,
Alumni Association of S. M. C.
Per Charles Whalen, ‘07, President.
P. S—Do it today! Mail the enclosures in envelope addressed

to J. Clarence Hochwalt before tomorrow.

Do it today!

WITH THE ARMY AND NAVY
Help us to furnish as correct a list as possible of St. Mary’s
loyal patriots who are serving their country in the Army
the following list and send us the names of those
over
Look
and Navy.
whom we have forgotten.
THE STARS IN OUR SERVICE FLAG
Corrected June 1.
Anderton, Lieut. Edward; Aman, Hans.
Braun, Lieut. Clarence; Braun, Carl; Baker, Carl O.; Balles, William;

Do It Now

Becker, Russel; Bennet, T. E.; Breen, A. J.; Brennan, Charles; Brennan, Paul:
Brockmann, Anthony; Bucher, L. C.; Burbridge, John; Burgmeier, Albert;
Burke, Harry; Burkhardt, Alvin; Burnett, Elmer; Burns, Sylvester J.; Bonholzer, Oswald; Beringer, Bing, Lloyd; Barlow, Leo.

Cahill, J. F.;,Carton, Robert A.; Casey, Wm.; Clagens, Cyril G.; Cooper,
Lester; Cowan, Edward; Cullen, Rodney; Crowley, John; Connelly, Edward;
Creeden, Walter; Carroll, Thos.; Chronerbery, Jos.; Cahill, Harry.
Dickman, Major General; Deger, Lieut, L. J.; Dickman, Joseph; Donovan,

Frank; Donovan, Capt. J. O.; Drufner, Capt. Vincent; Duffey, William;Decker,
Herman.

Evans, Joseph; Eichelberger, Lieut. Gerald.
Farrel, Henry; Farrell, Lieut. V. J.; Feigler, George; Fisher, Ben; Fitzgerald, G.;

Fitzmartin,

Paul;

Fitzpatrick,

Chas.;

Fleck,

Henry;

Ferneding,

Joseph; Focke, Lieut. Elmer; Freeman, Ben; Freudenberger, Albert; Fleck,
Walter; Faigle, William; Focke, Urban G.; Fitzpatrick, Wm.
Greiwe, Clarence; Griffin, Patrick; Griffin, Jas. M.; Grundish, Sergt. Fred
P.; Goldcamp, Frank (deceased).
Haas, Chas. F.; Hamberger, G.; Hanley, Bernard; Hart, Harry A.; Heim,
Joseph; Hennessey, Frank; Herron, Frank; Herron, Geo.; Hochwalt, Cyril;

Hodapp, Clarence; Hoffman, Frank J.; Howett, Lester; Hughes, William;
Humphrey, Timothy; Heck, Walter; Holters, Frank; Holters, Henry; Hais,
Elmer; Heile, Leonard; Howe, Sergt. Clar. F. (deceased); Howe, Lieut. Wm.;

Herman, Chas. J.
Janszen, August.
Keuping, Bernard; Kiefaber, Harry; Kimmel, Leo F.; Klass, Theodore;
Kline, Lieut. John H.; Kramer, Sergt. Justin (deceased); Kranz, Karl; Krantz,
Leo; Kuntz, Andrew; Keville, Harry.
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Lacken, Edward; Larkin, Edward; Laughlin, Edward; Leonard, Edward;
Lash, Bernard; Last, Nich.

McCullock, Wendell; McKinney, Gerald F.; McMahon, James; McNamara; McEntee, Harold.
Mack, Edward; Macklin, Thomas; Mahoney, Capt. Frank; Mahoney, Geo.;

Mahoney, Joseph; Mahrt, Armin; Malloy, Vincent; Maloney, Dan. O.; Mayl,
Ellis J.; Menninger, Albert; Miltner, Francis; Morin, Roscoe; Munchoff, Theodore; Murphy, Virgil; Molloy, Vincent; Mason, Lieut. Robert; Mahrt, Karl;
Mahrt, Alphonse; Maehlman, .....
Newnam, Samuel; Nugent, Fred.

O’Connor, Rev. Wm. P.; Ohmer, Ray; Ohmer, Jno. F., Jr.; Ovington, Jno.
Porter, Leslie; Pflaum, Richard; Plummer, Walter; Pla, Raymond.
Rankin, Harold; Rechsteiner, Harry J.;- Rechsteiner, Victor: Robbins.
Lieut. J.; Ronney, Ronald; Rigney, Geo. FE.
Schaefer, Aloys; Sacksteder, Roy; Schei, John S.; Schneider, Arnold;
Schneider, Desmond; Schumacher, Francis; Sengel, Frank; Sherlock, Edw.:

Shields, Charles; Skelton, Eugene; Stephens, Basil; Stoecklein, Lieut. Wm.:
Stoecklein, Ensign William; Stokes, James: Stowell, Lieut. Allen L.: Stroop,

Fred; Stuber, Carl; Sturm, Fred; Sutton, Joseph: Seidensticker,; William:
Seidensticker, Joseph; Schleipeck, John; Scales, Robert: Smith, Clarence:
Sacksteder, Norbert.
Theils, Charles; Teigler, George; Sacksteder, Hugo; Schiml, Theo.
Underwood, Lieut. John R.; Underwood, William.
Wagner, Dr. Matt. A.; Werner, Wm. M.; Weser, Jos.; Whelan, Bernard:

White, R. E.; Wirtz, Chester; Wald, Albert: Wetzel, Albert; Wentz, Maley;
Wintermeyer, .lter; Wager, Harry.
Zimmerman, Lieut. Arthur

Richard E.

“Dick” Pflaum addressed the following “open let-

Pflaum

ter”: “To All the Boys at St. Mary College,” from
“Over There.”

“Well, dear old teachers, former classmates and students, this is the first
opportunity we have had to drop a few lines to our Alma Mater. We have

been “over there” just. one month to the day, and this is about the third
sunny day since we have been in this country.
“Well, first of all, we left dear old U. S. A. near the middle of March,
and were on the sea quite a while, but of course, we had sense enough not to
get sick. We had fine eating, but of course, the sleeping conditions were not

what a ‘Doughboy’ is used to.
sailors thought we were fishes.

We are mud hens, and not fishes, but the
Of course, we were very sorry after reach-

ing land, on account of so much excitement! (Gosh, they said that as if they

meant it). Well, anyhow we stayed at the port for five days. It was here
that Elmer Hais (well known to all the former S. M. boys) of Covington,
Kentucky, met me, ‘or rather recognized me, and from that time until the
duration of the war, we shall stick together unless the unexpected happens.

We then traveled to .... France, in the coaches supplied for us (on the outside of each coach it told how much they could hold, and also had several
port holes in them). Well, we landed in a much better looking city, and the
conditions were very much improved,.and we liked the place so well that we
stayed for nineteen days. Of course, the Commanding Officer asked us if
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we would like to go on further, and no objections were raised on our part!
Well, we had the good luck of having a coach this time that we could stretch
out in, and a little more to eat, and that, combined with the scenery and

stories about the well-spent days at S. M. C., made the time pass quickly.
“We are now at General Headquarters of the American Expeditionary
Forces, and it lies in the Zone of Advance, and if we are here six months,
and ever have the good fortune of returning to dear U. S. A., we will both

call on the Alma Mater and sport our service stripes.
“We have

both

volunteered to come

over here,

as

Sergeant Majors.

Of course, you will want to know what we think of the French girls. Our
candid opinion is that there isn’t any comparison with the American girl,
and we sure will be glad to return home to be with real women.

“The country, itself, is very beautiful, and has many of artistic buildings,
but give us the U. S. A. every time in the year, for Science, Art, Proégressiveness, Chivalry, Customs, and the dear old sunshine.

“Well, this will be all for this time, and certainly would appreciate it if
you would send us the ‘Exponent’ each month, because it sure seems good
to receive ietters from U. S. A.

We would like for the boys to drop us a

line when they haven’t anything else to do.
Yours in France.
“Co. D, Headquarters Battalion,

General

With kindest regards to all.

SRC) OPELAYi.
Headquarters, American E. F.”

Frank
Goldcamp

In our last issue we chronicled the death of Frank
Goldcamp, S$. M. C.’s first loyal sons to sacrifice his
life “Over There.” The city of Ironton, Ohio, published a beautiful souvenir, the contents of which we offer to our
readers. The following is a copy:
Frank J. Goldcamp, who was killed in action in France on March 28,

1918, while fighting with the Sixth U. S. Engineers, to stem the tide of the
Teuton invasion, is the first Ironton boy to make the supreme sacrifice and
his name will be written on the tablets of memcry, engraved on the hearts of
those near and dear, and this whole community united in paying honor to him.
Another Lawrence county boy, Homer Dawson, of Coal Grove, paid the last
full measure of- devotion to the land that gave him birth, but Private Goldcamp is the first young man who has gone out from Ironton to give his life
to the cause. The entire citizenship of city and county united in extending
sympathy and encouragment to the mother and father, Mr. and Mrs. Frank

F. Goldcamp and brothers, Henry B., Albert L., and Clarence A. Goldcamp.
Frank J. Goldcamp was born in Ironton, March 17, 1895, and received
his education in St. Joseph’s School, Ironton, and St. Mary College, Dayton, Ohio. He was a member of Watterson Council, Knights of Columbus,
was one of the first to “join the colors” and now his gold star adorns
service fag. When war: was declared in that eventful month of April,
than a year ago, he was then employed in Akron, Ohio, holding a high
in the estimation and affections of his employers. At different intervals,

their
more
place
vaca-

tion times, he worked at Goldcamp’s Hardware Store at Ironton. Immediately realizing the significance of the great and noble action of the nation,
and after settling up his business affairs joined that branch of service which
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he felt would take him to France within the shortest possible time. Consequently on Decoration Day, May 30, 1917, he enlisted in the Sixth Regiment,
Co. B, U. S. Engineers at Columbus, Ohio, and after a brief training there,
his unit was ordered to Barracks at Washington, D. C., for further training
and then sailed December 3, 1917, for France.

Since no disposition of the bodies of our soldiers whose lives are sacrificed on the altar of patriotism in foreign fields of France will be made until
after the war, a Commemorative Requiem Mass was offered Monday morning, April 15, at St. Joseph’s Church which was attended by one of the largest and most representative audiences of all creeds, gathered to pay tribute.
Ironton Chamber of Commerce, K. of C., and the High School Cadets under
Judge E. E. Corn, all attended as bodies.
The services opened with the choir singing “Star Spangled Banner” as
Father Gloeckner and nine altar boys came in bearing a large American flag
and placed it over a catafalque at the head of the main aisle. Then the
Requiem Mass was offered up for the repose of the hero’s soul, after which
eleven little girls and twelve little boys, representing the twenty-three years
of his life, dressed all in white, marched up th center aisle carrying a beautiful bouquet of lilies, and laid their garlands upon the flag-draped funeral bier.

The song accompanying this part of the ceremony the Sisters of St. Joseph’s
School composed, which was sung to the melody of “Tenting on the Old
Camp Ground” and the following is that beautiful sentiment:
On the tomb of our youthful hero dead,

Lie the Stars and Stripes so bright.
Those colors he bore so loyally
For God and home and right.

Chorus
Honor to the boy sleeping far away
Under the sod and dew.
Many are the hearts sending love today
Because he was brave and true.

Gently lay flowers, pure fragrant flowers
On our hero’s grave.
We come with gifts of flowers sweet,
for our dear soldier’s grave;

We'll cover the mound where he gently sleeps
This boy so true and brave.
We'll honor the mem’ry of our soldier dead

Who heard his country’s cry,
Who ieft his home and fought and bled
And died for Liberty.

An eloquent and forcible patriotic oration was delivered by Rev. F. W.
Glockner,. which concluded as follows: “Our fair city has responded nobly
to every demand of the nation. We have sent our boys away with a blessing and a word of cheer; our women have labored tirelessly for the Red
Cross; our men have stepped out when the word was sent down the line for
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workers; our citizenry has measured up to the greatest demands of subscrib-

ing for the Third Liberty Loan, and we made a record surpassed by none—
these things are to our lasting credit but we have not done as much as did
this noble boy in dying for his country. When the relentless foe has been
crushed, when a cruel autocratic rule of a despot and his chiefs has been
roken; when our boys have gone over the top for the last time; when the
smoke of belching guns, the clash of steel and the glare of fire has died
away; when victory shall have perched on Freedmen’s standards; when the

clouds of war have been dispersed and the American flag floats triumphant
over the silent field of battle, caressed by the breezes of heaven and kissed
by the rays of God’s blessed sun—then the red of our flag will appear the
richer because of his blood, the white purer because of his love and the blue

more serene because of his devotion; and may the Heavenly Father have rewarded him with a crown of glory and granted his immortal soul eternal rest.
Amen.

Gerald F.

“Rip” recently wrote the following:

McKinney
“Please arrange to send my future Exponent issues to
me care 1323 Park Avenue, Portsmouth, Ohio.
“No doubt you wiil be interested in knowing I am here on detached ser-

vice from Camp Sherman in the aspect of training for prospects of becoming an Engineer Officer for our Uncle Sam in this Fourth Reserve Training
Camp.
“I was recommended by our 308th Regimental Officers at Camp Sherman,

and with 33 other men from the Engineers and other regiments of Camp
Sherman came to Camp Lee on May 5, and have had a week’s work in the

training already, and can say this is no child’s play as some of the men anticipated. However, it is interesting and we can look forward to success only
with hard work.
“Please thank the Exponent staff for its comments on me in a recent

issue, and state that [ am up to the bat again and hope to plant one on the
tennis courts. in right field by August 5, and come home with a bar on each

shoulder.
“Since my last writing I have®gained a sergeancy, and am here as such.
But rank does not count much here, only as a matter of experience in military duties.

“Duty calls.

Give my kindest regards to all who know me at St. Mary.

With best wishes for her success, I am,
“Sincerely,

“Ga F. McKINNEY,
“Co. No. 4, Engr. Reserve Officers Training, Camp Lee, Petersburg, Va.”

Sergt. Clar. F.
Howe

Sergeant Clarence F. Howe, who will be remembered by those interested in the dramatics of the

College, died with scarlet fever at the base hospital
at Fort Benjamin Harrison.

Dayton, Ohio.

He was buried at Sacred Heart Church,
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Sergeant Howe was a member of the 810th aero squadron, and
had been stationed at the Indianapolis speedway before his removal
to the hospital at Fort Benjamin Harrison. He enlisted December
20, 1917, at Dayton, going first to Fort Thomas, Ky., and thence to
San Antonio, Texas. He was later transferred to Indianapolis and
elevated to the rank of mess sergeant.
Our deceased Old Boy is survived by his mother, and his brother,

Lieut. William Howe, another Old Boy of S. M. C.
Lieut. Robt.

The parents of Lieut. Breene were delighted to re-

Gale Breene

ceive a letter from Lieut. Colonel H. M. Waite,

former city manager of Dayton, who is now in
France as member of Field Marshal Haig’s staff. They were especially gratified to learn from this direct and reliable source that their
son, who is a first lieutenant in the army is well and is acquitting
himself with credit to himself and country.
Lieut. Colonel Waite wrote: “I saw your son, Lieut. Robert
Gale Breene, today, and he is looking fit as a fiddle, and every string
in tune. You would have been proud to have seen him. He said he
was feeling fine and looked it. What a wonderful thing it is for
young America to give itself and reap the benefits of this experience.
God knows that I wish I were 20 vears younger.”
Oscar J.
Beringer

Oscar J. Beringer wrote on May 3 to the President
of the College. Here is what he said:

“T thank you very sincerely for your kind favor of
the 28th and note with pleasure your generous offer to grant my request. I am also in receipt of a copy of The Exponent which I enjoyed reading very much.
“T enclose herewith a money-ordef for $2.00 on payment for my
subscription to The Exponent. It shall be a great pleasure to receive
the monthly issues and to learn from time to time what is doing at
old St. Mary. I have finished my “Boot” training in the U. S. Marine
cantonment here, qualifying as a Marksman on the Rifle Range
(which entitles angenlisted man to two dollars additional a month
and the right to wear a silver-plated pin to distinguish him from the
rookies), and I have been assigned to duty in the Administration

Building in the office of Brig. General Cole.

It is my desire to go to

Washington soon.
“The Marines are attracting a splendid lot of young fellows into
its service, a great many of them being Catholics. I think, at one

‘time, the Chaplain, Father TI. E. McDonald, said that over 40 per
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_ cent of the enlisted personnel of the men at this cantonment were of

our faith. The needs of the Catholic boys will be adequately taken
care of by the K. of C. Clubhouse which throws its doors open this
month.

It will be dedicated by Bishops Russell and Kieley.”

:

Oscars address: is Pvt. Oscar J. Beringer, U. S. M. C. R.,-care
Administration Bldg., Paris Island, S. C.
Lloyd Bing
Lloyd Bing, we learned recently as he renewed his
:
subscription to The Exponent, is in the army over
a month. His address is 25th Co., 7th Training Battalion, 158 Depot

Brigade, Bldg. L-24, Camp Sherman, Ohio.

His old classmates re-

member that he hailed from Sandusky in his old high-school days.
Charles J.
Herman

Clem G. Jauch, ’08, called our attention that we
failed to list his old classmate with the Service

Stars,—-Charles J. Herman.

Clem says that Char-

lie (you all remember the blonde), is serving in the navy.

The last that we had heard of Charles was that he was engaged
as architect in the city of opportunity, Seattle.
about Seattle, doesn’t he, Walter Connors?

Al Ward knows all

Clem Jauch moved recently from 160 E. May Street to 152 E.
May Street.
Robert Scales

“Bob” writes: “Enclosed you will find $1.00 for a
year’s subscription to The Exponent.

“Nicholas Last and myself joined the Quartermaster Corps and
we leave for Fort Slocum. Give my best to Bro. Drufner and Bro.
Thomas.”
If there is anything humorous in “Bob’s” address, we didn’t put

it in.

Here it is:

Robert T. Scales, Quartermaster’s Corps, Bar No.

5, Fort Slocum, N. Y.
Leo J.

Leo J. Barlow, who served as treasurer of the Day-

Barlow

ton Catholic Federation Socials Committee for the

past few years, was included in the last contingent
which left Dayton for Camp Sherman at Chillicothe.

leo had been receiving teller for the Dayton Savings & Trust
Company for a number of years.

Chairman Julius B. Mason of the

Catholic Federation presented Leo with a wrist watch, the gift of
the committee, in recognition of his services. He is succeeded as
paying teller by Edwin T. Lauterbach, another St. Mary Old Boy.

s
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Edward
Connelly

The Class of ’12 may not be aware of the news that
Ed Connelly is now at Camp Sherman, Ohio. Ed
had become the big man at the P. M. Harman

Company, of which his father is president. In fact, he was practically
relieving his father of the strain of business, as he was doing the
New York buying, and taking general control of affairs. Ed is patriotic to the core, and while he is still a “mite” physically, he “signed

up” with no camouflage offering of weak heart, flat feet or other tryouts for deferred classification.
His old friend of college days, ‘Bill’? Seidensticker, of Colum*
bus, is in camp with him.
Frank W.

Frank W. Holters is a Kelly Field No. 1 South,

Holters

San Antonio, Texas, Lower Field. He is in the
Post Office Division, and likes army life. The hot
weather down South, together with the activities of army, have contributed to lower his weight. Frank went to St. Mary in 1909, and
the Old Boys of that time will remember the quiet lad. He has

changed considerably. He was holding downa fine position in Covington, Ky., before he was called to the colors.
Henry J.

Holters

As we go to press we learn that Henry J. Holters,

a brother of Frank Holters, responded to his country’s call, and left for Fort Thomas, Ky. He ex-

pects to be assigned to some camp very soon,

Frank and Henry at-

tended College at the same time. Joseph Holters, a third boy of the
family attends St. Mary today.
engineering.

Harry Wager

He is completing his junior year in

Harry Wager is located at 1520 S Street, N. W.,

Washington, D. C., as civilian clerk in the ordinance department. We received this information from Clarence

Hochwalt a few days ago. Harry ought to be able to give us a good
“story” of the army of clerks who have rushed to Washington from
all parts of the country.

John

John Crowley writes the following from Company

Crowley

2 B, E. O. R. T. C. (which means, Engineers Offi-

cers Reserves Training Camp), Camp Lee, Va.:
“We are on the jump from 5:45 to 9:30 p. m. I thought going
to college and working at night wasa stiff proposition, but this life

has it all beat. We have two or three hours’ drill every day, and the
remainder of the time we go to school or study.
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“The first chance you get, get in that military training. It is
just as important as studying chemistry and calculus. I found that

out, all right. I study military training three hours a day, and know
it pretty well, but lack the practice.”

Leslie Porter

Leslie is with John Crowley at Camp Lee. Among
other things, he writes:

“Every minute there is a certain thing to do and no time to do
it in. My feet are holding up fine. They gave me a pair of 41b.
trench shoes, and I have to work in them all day. Packs, when made

up, weigh only 70 Ibs.

There is nothing to do about it but to keep

your feet moving.

‘

“We had ‘inspection’ this afternoon, and we had to stand at attention for one hour and ten minutes.

is!

You know what ‘at attention’

Our Major is a West Pointer, and sure knows this army dope!”

Norbert

“Norb,” S. M. C.’s basketball, baseball and football

Sacksteder

star, left Sunday, May 26, for Camp Taylor, to enter
the national army. He had been recently married,

residing at 523 Carlisle Avenue, Dayton.
Previous to his return to Dayton, Norb busied himself in Detroit. The Detroit fans were directly responsible for Norb’s going
to Detroit, for while starring with the Triangle basketball and football teams, old St. Mary’s star, he was secured to play with the Detroit Heralds, and with this team attracted nation-wide attention.

He also played wih the famous Y. M. O. basketball team of Detroit.
Norb will be missed by his many friends. Lovers of football
and basketball, especially will regret his absence from the game the
coming season.
Hugh Sacksteder is stationed in the main office of the signal
corps, spruce production division at Portland, Oregon.
Joseph
.
Cronerberry

Joseph Cronerberry, formerly of Piqua, Ohio, left
his home town for Camp Sherman, April 26. We
hope to give some news of him soon.

Sergt. Fred
Grundish’

Fred is “Over There,’ and writes:
“After a short and rather uneventful trip, we are
here.

Of course, just where ‘here’ is, I am not

permitted to say. Our voyage, so the sailors tell me, was unusually
short. We had no rough weather to speak of. In fact, several days
were very quiet, and the sunrises and sunsets were often beautiful.
I do not think that we saw a single ‘sub.’ I know that I did not, but
some times a bit of unexpected target practice would cause rumors.”
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Fred’s address is Battery B, 10th U. S. F. A., A. E. F. He enlisted at Tulsa, Okla., June 1, 1917, was stationed at Camp Harry J.
Jones, Douglas, Ariz., until February 15, when he left for an eastern

port, from which he sailed February 27.
George E.
Rigney

George is at Camp Pike, Arkansas, since last September. He is stenographer in the Personnel Office
Divisional Headguarters, 87th Division. He likes
the place and is doing fine with his work.
The foregoing information we picked up from his father. We

Bape to hear from George, Jr., himself, one of these days.
Three

Mrs. George Skelton received a gold service pin

Skeltons

with three stars, one for each son in the service,
on the occasion of the celebration of Mother’s Day
at Memorial Hall, Dayton.
Ensign William J. Skelton of the United States Navy is now stationed at Raleigh, N. C.; Harry J. Skelton is a wireless operator and

is at Camp Sherman; George Skelton is at Camp Greene, N. C.;
where he is a member of the signal corps in the aviation.

Joseph Pla

Joseph Pla, one of the former Porto Rican students

at the College, left Dayton the middle of May for
the final examination preparatory to going to Paris Island, S. C.,
where the training course for the marine corps is given.

AT THE FIRESIDE
Recent
Ordinations

As we go to press, the fellowing alumni of St. Mary
were raised to the priesthood by Most Rev. Henry

Moeller, D. D., archbishop of Cincinnati:

Joseph

Graham, John Dillon, Leo Walsh, Francis Mueller.
In the next number of The Exponent we will give our readers
an account of the ordinations and the celebration of First Mass, as

well as a glimpse of our alumni as ordained ministers of the gospel.
Thomas F.
McGee

“Tom” McGee made an enviable record in the way

of selling war savings stamps. He personally sold
$110,000 worth of these stamps, and pledged himself to sell a total of $200,000 by July 1. His services have recognition of the director of the State of Ohio, H. P. Wolfe.
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Carl f.
Saurbier

Carl writes, in renewing his subscription:
“The news of the fellows in the service is especially

interesting.

As for myself, I am still wearing out

my clothes at the Eastman Kodak plant. At present we have a lot
of government work. The government has established a School of
Aeroplane Photography, and the company has donated the services
of a number of its employees to act as instructors. So, that is what
I have been doing for the past few weeks. Needless to say, the work
is interesting. They have built a number of hangars to take care of
the actual training end of it, so | may have a chance to “play bird,”
myself, before the summer has passed.”

Ralph

Ralph is still with the Southern Chemical Labora-

Wirshing

tory at Chattanooga, ‘Tenn. Joseph Windbiel is in
Chattanooga, too, engaged in laboratory work, with
some shoe brake company. Ralph is busied with analyses for prospectors, who expect to become rich with iron holdings. Ralph does
not think much of the prospects of those “get-rich-quick”? schemes
of the optimists that crowd that section of the state.
George
Donovan

George sent The Exponent his check for five dollars, one dollar for his renewal, and four dollars for
renewals of Old Boys under the colors, whose subscriptions have expired. He, likewise, gave us some news of “stars”
which have not been placed in the service flag.
Harry Cahill of Cincinnati (called Hi in the old days), accord.

ing to George, is with the Boston Tech. Ambulance Corps in France.
William

William McGrath, ’02, died in Detroit in early May.

McGrath

The following clipping tells the sad story:
“William H. McGrath, son of Mrs. Thomas McGrath of Commercial Stret, died in Detroit, Wednesday morning at
9 o’clock, following an auto accident of ten days ago. The accident
occurred while he was cranking his machine. It had a self-starting

device, which was not in working order, and he was cranking by hand
when the machine started and ran over him. It was thought he was
well on his way to recovery, but he took a turn for the worse, Wed-

nesday morning and death occurred within a few hours.
“The deceased was 35 years of age and is survived by a widow
and two children in Detroit in addition to his mother and several

brothers and sisters here.

A graduate of St. Mary College, he was

connected with the National Cash Register Company, here and on the
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road, but for a number of years he has been in the treasury department of the Chalmers Motor Company in Detroit.
“Before leaving Dayton he was an active member of the local
council Knights of Columbus and enjoyed the esteem and affection

of a large circle of acquaintances and friends who will be shocked
at learning of his untimely death.”
Three weeks later, Mrs. William McGrath, wife of our deceased

alumnus, passed away, leaving a baby son, a week old, and two other
children, to mourn the loss of both parents.

©
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College Notes
HIGHEST HONORS
Collegiate Department
Senior Arts—J. Dean McFarland, 94; Lawrence Weber, 94; Francis Heider,
92; Ludwig Virant, 92.

Senior
Senior
Senior
Junior

Engineering
Engineering
Engineering
Engineering

(Ch. E.)—John Crowley, 96; John Roth, 96.
(E. E.)—Leslie Porter, 96; Paul Stanton, 95.
(Mech. E.)—Russell Garrison, 93.
(Ch. E )—Joseph Schaefer, 93; Paul Ohmer, 92; William

Sherry, 92.

:

Junior Engineering (E. E.)—Joseph Holters, 95; Elmer Hess, 94.
Junior Engineering (Mech. E )—Waldemar Schmidt, 94; Joseph Moosbrugger, 92.

Sophomore Arts—Raymond Gorman, 94; Joseph Finan, 93.
Sophomore Engineering—William Boesch, 90; Emil Kessler, 89.
Freshman Arts—I,eo Dolan, 92; Carl Mueller, 91.

Freshman Engineering—Henry Stang, 92; Mark Thompson, 91.
High School Department
Fourth High—Herbert Abel, 98; Joseph Murphy, 95.
Third High-A—Alfred Poliquin, 92; Edward Winterhalter, 91.
Thir High-B—Alvin Rabe, 92; Norbert Mott, 87; Joseph Nilles, 87.

Second High-A—-Joseph Schwind, 95; M. Aufderheide, 94; Edwin Rohr, 92.
Second High-B—Ferd. Schoppelrei, 93; Henry Beigel, 91; Norbert Pfeiffer, 91.
Second High-C—Ben. Seidenstick, 95; Lewis Scherer, 94; N. Westbrock, 94.

Second High-D—Joseph Deddens, 96; George Donovan, 96; Wm. Johnson, 95.
First High-A—Albert Freiberg, 94: Ernest Mueller, 93; Nicholas Lause, 91.
First High-B—Ernest Lamoureux, 95; Karl Woditsch, 92; R. Wintermeyer, 91.
First High-C—Lionel Bardmiller, 95; Joseph Koehler, 95; Hubert Brunner, 92;
Walter Wartinger, 92.

First High-D—Albert Tischer, 93; Theodore Rolfes, 93; Casimir Petkewicz, 92.
Business Department

Second Year—George Roderer, 94; John Quinlisk, 90.
First Year—Manuel de Castro, 96; Louis Azcarraga, 91.
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Elementary Department

Eighth Grade—Merlin Hughes, 95; Thomas Newman, 89; Roland Wagener, 89.
Seventh Grade—James Carlin, 94; Victor Comer, 93; James Hatcher, 93; Louis

Stuhldreher, 93.
Sixth Grade—-Howard Shepherd, 95; Andrew Patko, 94.

Fifth Grade—Francis Hollencamp, 95; Robert Meckling, 94.
Wake up

The National Cash Register Company, with its staff of

America!

eight lecturers, assistants and operators, gave an aniIt was a
mated lecture entitled “Wake Up! America!

splendid patriotic lecture, exposing the evils of Prussian militarism, through
the aid of slides and moving pictures. The lecture itself shows the result
of great preparation, and the student-body and faculty thoroughly “enjoyed”
it, if one could rightly use the word. “enjoy,’ for the hour which passed
guickly dwelt on phases of the war which were tragic, pitiful. The purpose
of the lecture, to stimulate patriotism, was surely achieved, as was evidenced

in the patriotic singing, which was voiced in rousing tones of enthusiasm.
Student Lecture

A lecture was delivered by one of the seniors of St. Xavier

College, Cincinnati, on “The Little Flower of Jesus.” It
was illtistrated by beautiful slides. The lecture was well received by the large
audience. It was a splendid object lesson of the lay apostolate that is open
;
to college students to do good.

Military Training

The Athletic Notes of this issue carry a story of the
military review held on Field Day.
The S. M. C. Cadet Battalion took part in a War Chest Parade, May 28,
and made a brilliant showing in the Memorial Day Parade, May 30. All honor
to Sergeant J. A. Campbell!

Athletic Notes
VARSITY BASEBALL
Alumni-K. C.—0
vs.

After a strenuous workout in preparation for the game,
the Saints attempted to open their baseball schedule with

St. Mary—2

the Alumni-K. C. bunch on April 21. Preparations were
made for handling an exceptionally large crowd, but “Jup.
Pluvius” spoiled the whole show. After saturating the grounds throughout

the morning, he turned off the waterworks long enough for the crowd to
assemble and three innings of the game to be played, then—‘pit, pat” and the

sprinkling process was continued.
The Old Boys and the K. of C. were well represented by such men as
Mahrt, Norb Sacksteder and Babe Zimmerman, and judging from the first
few innings that were played, a spectacular contest would have resulted. The

score stood 2-0.
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Capital U.—9
vs.
St. Mary—8

Although the weather man again became hostile and succeeding in breaking the Antioch-Varsity match up, ideal
weather was encountered on May 4, when the Saints met
the speedy Capital U. bunch of Columbus. The game
proved to be a rather ragged affair, twenty errors being registered up against
both nines, but the Red and Blue outhit the visitors almost two to one.

The game started with both teams working in good fashion.

The second,

however, proved to be disastrous for the Varsity, for the Capital bunch tal-

lied four times.

In the third the Saints succeeded in getting one man around

the circuit, and followed in the fourth with four more markers, putting them

one point in the lead. In the fifth, sixth and eighth innings one each was
added to the Saints’ lead, but in the eighth inning with two down, Capital
succeeded in sending three men across the rubber, evening up the score.

The ninth inning went scoreless for both nines, but in the tenth the visi-

tors pulled together and won the game with another tally.

“Pete” Hetzel worked through the game for the
eight hits. Capital was forced to use two men on the
star twirler, finishing the game. Thornton of the Red
a home run drive over the left field fence in the fifth
Earlham—2
vs. |

St. Mary—5

Saints and allowed but
slab, Captain Ice, their
and Blue featured wtih
inning.

Evening up for the defeat they suffered at the hands of
the Quakers in the Dual:Track Meet, the Saints defeated

the Earlham bunch to the tune of 5 to 2 in the third
game to be played on the home lot.

The Varsity nearly broke up the game in the first inning when they sent
three men across the plate. Earlham followed with a single tally in the

fourth, but the Red and Blue added two more to their account in their half
of the same inning.
In the ninth inning the visitors succeeded in sending
another run home, but their scoring stopped there.
The Saints totaled ten
hits to their opponents four. Ronan led with three hits.

Cincinnati U-—13
vs.
St. Mary—8

The Saints played their last game of the season on Thursday, May 23, when they met the nine representing University of Cincinnati.
The game started off nicely when the Saints secured a

single tally in their first trip to the bat.

Cincinnati followed with two in the

first of the second, but in the third, fourh and fifth innings five tallies were
added to the score.

The disaster came in the fifth inning, when the down state bunch piled
up seven runs. While errors were made, the high scoring was due mainly

to the Saints attempting to nip men on third.

Had the infield played for first,

the inning would have been over before Cincinnati had scored three runs.
Cincinnati’s baserunning in this frame was high class. The visitors totaled
ten hits to the Varsity’s seven. Thornton replaced Hetzel in the fifth and
pitched fairly good ball for the rest of the game.
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Runs—Jones, Morris, Ashbury 2, Fick 4, Roberts, Weisner 2, Malone,
West, Hipp 3, Sherry, Sullivan, Ohmer, Sacksteder. Errors—Ashbury, Fick,
Roberts, Sherry 3, Weber, Thornton, Hetzel 2.
Two base hits—Sullivan 2, Ronan, Sacksteder, Fick, Shrivley.

Sacrifice

hits—Sherry, Weisner. Stolen bases—Sullivan, Hipp 2, Sherry, West, Ashbury, Weisner. Left on bases—St. Mary 6, Cincinnati 7. Hits—Off Hetzel
7 in 5 innings, off Thornton 3, off Malone 4. Strike outs—By Hetzel 1, by
Thornton 5, by Malone 8. First base on errors—St. Mary 1, Cincinnati 7.
Passed ball—Sacksteder 2. Hit by pitcher—Fick, West Sherry.
VARSITY BASEBALL REVIEW
Although but three and one-half games were played by the Varsity this
season, the form displayed by the boys was of the first class variety. The infield is one of the fastest the College has had for years, while the outfield was
exceptionally well taken care of. Sacksteder also demonstrated that the
backstop position was taken care of through every minute of play, while
“Johnny” Roth, and “Pete” Hetzel worked like veterans at the mound. With
just a little better treatment at the hands of the weatherman, the Red and Blue

would have shown that they were capable of handling any College team in the
state.

:

VARSITY TRACK
The Saints sustained their first defeat of the season on
Earlham C—86
vs.
the track, when they went down before the Quakers at
St. Mary—40
Richmond, Ind.
Olut of the fourteen events the Red and Blue succeeded
in annexing but two firsts, these going to Dwyer in the 880-yard dash and to
Berghoff in the javelin throw.
The time made by both teams was rather slow as the track was in poor
condition. Titsworth of Earlham, defeated Hipp of the Varsity in the 100-yard
dash, the time being 1i seconds.

Curtis finished second in the pole vault, while

Boggan followed Tomlinson in the two-mile event.

Otterbein U—45!14 The second and last track and feld event of the season
was won by the Red and Blue team on Saturday, May 25,
vs.
when they stacked up against the crew representing the
St. Mary—71%
United Brethren University.
«
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The Saints were credited with eleven firsts and eleven seconds, Lai Hipp

stared for St. Mary registering 24 points.
his credit.

Curtis followed with 11 marks to

Barnhart, the captain of the visitors, made 10 of the points scored

by his team.
The time of the 100-yard dash was registered as eleven seconds, Hipp
taking first place. Curtis took second place in the pole vault although owing
to a late start the Otterbein captain took first at 8 ft. 11 in. Curtis jumped
9 ft. 3 in. in his try for second.
In the shot-put Higlemier of Otterbein took first, although Heider threw
the lead three feet farther. His mark was not counted, owing to a previous
agreement. ‘I'he finish of Boggan in the two-mile run was spectacular, for
after circling the track seven times, this youngster passed his man one hundred yards irom the goal and sprinted at a terrific pace for tape, his time

was 11 min. 38 sec.

Attorney Alf. McCray was the chief starter.

The total summaries of the meet follow:
16-lb. Shot-put—Higlemier, O., first; Heider, ‘St. M., second; Weber, St.
M., third. Distance—-33 ft. 81% in.

Running Broad Jump—Hipp, St. M., first; Curtis, St. M.. second; Meyer,
O., third. Distance—19 ft. 5 in.
Javelin Throw—Berghoff, St. M., first: Hughes, St. M., second: Fox, O.,

third.

Distance—127 ft. 8 in.

High Jump—Barnhart, O., first; Hipp, St. M., and Fox, O., tie for second.

Height—5 ft. 3%

in.

Discus Throw—Higlemier, O., first; Heider, St. M., second; Hughes, St.
M., third. Distance—93 fan:
i
Pole Vault—Barnhart, O., first; Curtis, St. M., second: Palmer. ©:;. third:

Height—8 ft. 11 in.

100-yard Dash—Hipp, St. M., first; Kehoe, St. M., second; Perry, O., third.

Time—11 seconds.

120-yard High Hurdles—Hipp, St. M., first; Meyer, O., second; Maloney,

St. M., third. Time—17 seconds.
440-yard Dash—Perry, O., first; Dwyer, St. M., second: Miller, O., third.
Time—54 seconds.
880-yard Run—Dwyer, mt M., first; Fox, O., second; Miller, O., third.

Time—2 min. 10 sec.

220 Low Pidice Bee
O., first; Zofkie, St. M., second; Elardo, St.
M., third. ‘Time—29. seconds.
One-mile Run—Miller, O., first; Hochwalt, St. M., second; Mayne, O.,

third. Time—-5 min. 2 sec.
220-yard Dash—Hipp, St. M., first; Kehoe, St. M., second; Perry, O., third.
Time—23 3-5 sec.
Two-mile Run—Boggan, St. M., first; Wood, O.., second; Virant, St. M.,

third. Time—11 min. 38 sec. The one-miie relay was forfeited to the Saints owing to the fact that the
Otterbein men were not on hand to take part.

Otterbein, 45%

Total points:

St. Mary, 71%;

MILITARY DRILL
“As good as any West Point drill IT have ever seen and better than many
in the regular army,’ was Colonel W. J. White’s characterization Saturday,
May 25, of the showing made by the cadet battalion of St. Mary College.

v
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The cadet*review and calisthenic exhibit by younger boys of the school
were popular features of the annual field day on the campus at St. Mary.
Two hundred students, comprising those from the collegiate, business
and third and fourth high school classes, make up the battalion. They have
been drilled for six hours a week throughout the school term by Sergeant

Major John Campbell from Wilbur Wright field.
Company C, of the battalion, was awarded a six-foot silk American flag
by the reviewing party, for excellence in drill. Cadet Captain M. von Mach,
of Company A, received a special button for standing as the “ablest commander’” and Adjutant John Breene was also given'a decoration for his work.

A school pennant was presented to the instructor of the cadets by Rev.
B. P. O’Reilly, President of the College.

The reviewing party consisted of Colonel White, Father O'Reilly, Captain
J. Atkinson of the Soldiers’ Home, and Chaplain B. F. Kuhlman.
The drill gore through simultaneously by all three companies of the battalion included inspection, close order, manual of arms, extended order, calisthenics, battalion review and retreat.

Professor C. Mettler directed 75 boys cf the elementary schools in mass
wand exercises. One hundred and twenty-five lads from the first two high
school years were presented in mass free exercises.
S. M. C. ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION
At the regular meeting of the Athletic Association held on May 23, Mr.

John Hannahan of Springfield, Ohio, was chosen president for the year 1918-19,
succeeding Dean McFarland. Paul Ohmer, coach of the aVrsity nine was reelected to the vice-presidency, Will Sherry succeeded “Jack” Killoran and
“Mike” Hess will fill the office of business manager vacated by “Skinny”
Virant.
_
Mr. Hannahan is a member of the Sophomore Arts and Letter Class, and
has always been a booster of sports and athletic events at the College. The

students and faculty feel that a wise selection was made in the choice of “Big”
John, who is a natural born leader of men and has been known for a long
time as a man of sagacity and foresight. Success to you, John.

=
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Shot and Shell
[=
STUDENT AWARDS
Fisher—A gold medal of proficiency in the Cinder Path Philosophy Class.
Flood—A request to leave the city of Dayton floodless.
Synnett—An outline of studies for Kewpie to select his course.
Shouvelin—A permanent addition to his wardrobe to prevent borrowing.

Kuhn (Fresh.)—A box of manly tricks.
Orcasitas—A permit to regulate his own actions.
Bowman—A perpetual ticket-of-leave permit for Osborn, Ohio.
Casey—A medal for speed.
:

Berghoff—A wooden medal for good conduct on the trip to Earlham.
Boylan—A certificate on his old pipe’s winning the endurance contest.
Conway—A shady spot to rest from a strenuous year.
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Kersting—A volume, “Ideal Ways of serving Ideal things.”
Holscher—A box of ambition pills.
Mendez—His skull!
Lause—A volume, ‘What it Means to Work!”
Lai Hipp—The Song, “Fremont, Why I love Thee!”
Molloy—Greetings from the Podliquers.
Maloney—A permit to smoke his head off.
McFarland—A position as money extractor on the last liberty loan.
Happensack—A book on “Week-ends in Cincinnati.”
Genard—A volume, “Books I have Opened.”

Koches—Cash Prize from Star Bowling Alleys.
Dorger—A medal for referring games.
Sacks—A rebate of 35c a day from the infirmarian.
Bosco-—A course in vocal culture.
Weber (L.)—An appointment as dry speaker in the coming campaign.
Donnelly—An asbestos-lined pocket for lighted cigarettes.
Emrick—A leather medal for stealing highest number of smudges.
Wulf—A book, “See S. M. C. First.”
Zofkie—An invitation to Notre Dame Commencement.
Ohmer—A membership on the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the N. C. R. Entertainment Committee.
Sanders—A membership in the Knockers Klub.
Kaullen—A volume on “Successful Bluffing.”
Holters—A medal for working the graft to land the reporter job on the allnight shift.

ONE ON JASON AND THE GOLDEN FLEECE
“Oh, say! You ought to read this book. It tells about Jason and his
quest of the Golden fleas.”
KENNING RHYMES
The devils gave a banquet and all the imps of Hell were seated round
the festive board amid a mystic spell, as his satanic majesty sot on his flam-

ing throne he directed that his orderly get a number on the phone, “Hello,
Potsdam Palace, is this Kaiser Bill?” This is Satan speaking we wish you if
you will to grace our merry banquet and make a stirring speech on the latest
forms of rapine and torture that you teach, We know you're justly famous
and your little hell on earth is our dream and conception of all that makes
for mirth, your scientific torment and your malignant art, can teach us if
you will at least a tiny part. In return we'll grant the secret of Hell’s eternal
fire and give you life perpetual to which you now aspire. Your raging hordes
in Belgium and horrors done in France are after Hell’s own ideals and would

our fame enhance before the world’s inception our villainy infernal and famous black arts repute seemed to be eternal we thought to be malicious with
treachery and lies but dear pal Kaiser William you surely win the prize.

ANOTHER ONE ABOUT THE FORD
Columbus they say first crossed the ocean Newton discovered the laws
of motion, Edison gave the world its electric light but soldiering delux is
claimed by every right by a well known member of gallant Battery D, Corporal Artie Isaacs of the C. A. C. Now this noble soldier used to take a hike,
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all around the Hook on his gasoline bike.
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A Ford touring car that really was

a treasure. I rode in it once and now walking is a pleasure. Mess Sergeant
Schell rode it quite a bit now he’s exempted as physically unfit, so I’ve conceived a plan which I think will win the war, take five thousand Fords to the
other shore, let the Germans capture them then we can rest at ease for the

second day they ride them they'll surely sue for peac.
—Charles Kenning, ’05.

HE’S IN FRANCE
(Verses by Garret Price)
Where is Casey of baseball fame?

Things were soft if he pitched the

game, for no one could solve his terrible slants.

“Just lend an ear and I'll

fill it full; this is straight-—no idle bull— He’s in France.”
“Yep, he’s in France.”

‘“He’s in France?”

“And the gink who always arose at dawn to water the trees and mow the
lawn, and tend to all the shrubs and plants?” “Listen, pal, didn’t you hear?
Where’ve you been for the past half year? He’s in France.” “He’s in France?”
“Certainly he’s in France.”
“Well, where’s the guy who watched the door down at the big department
store, Uniform with striped pants?” “Do you mean to tell me you don’t
know? Wake up, pardner, you’re getting slow. He’s in France.” “He’s in

France?”

“If course, he’s in France!”

“Where’s Harry, adored of all the girls, knew all the latest steps and
whirls, short on brains but long on dance?” “You astonish me, upon my
word! He’s in France.” “He’s in France?” “Yea, bo, he’s in France.”

“Then where’s Hank Brown who sold wheat and corn? Been hanging
’round since the day he was born; wouldn’t leave town if he had a chance?”
“Honest, friend, are you kidding me, or don’t you read the ‘Daily Be’? He’s
in France.”

‘“He’s in France?”

“Betcha; he’s‘in France!”

“But ‘where is little Eleanore Burke who was interested in Red Cross
work—so timid she couldn’t return a glance?” “Say, haven’t you heard the

news before, or didn’t you know there was a war?
in France?”

She’s in France.”

“Sure, she’s in France.’

GOT THE HABIT, EH?
Customer—‘Do you keep the Sababth?
Clerk McFarland—“No; but we have something just as good.”

BEEN THERE BEFORE!
Happensack:

‘Absence makes the marks grow rounder.”

“She’s
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